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mysterious warship. Soon a boat was seen leaving
her in our direction and a little later we found that
we were pulled out of our bunks at that unearthly
hour just to give us a chance of seeing an officer of
His Majesty's Navy come on board to proceed Home
on sick-leave. As we entered the Channel the
weather became worse, so much worse indeed that the
Captain would not risk an entrance into Plymouth
harbour, though we were tossing and pitching for
the whole day within twenty miles of it. The day
following seemed equally bad, but as the morning
advanced the waters became quieter, the mists of a
sudden rolled off, and there in front of our eagerly
scanning eyes stood England.